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Drink All YouWant Without Harm
Hot bouillon, made with Armour's Bouillon »Cubes, is a »great

comfort ¡u cold weather, when everyone wants something hot
thn*«' or four times a «lay.

\'<>u can «Irink all you want without harm, when tea or coffee
would givey»OU "nerves."

Made in a minute without tr«»ul>l<*, it is satisfying, slightly
stimulating and a great aid to digestkn.

Armour's H«»uill«m Cubes,'in-pun- rjoncentrated beef juice with
,*i delicate v*e***etable flavor, seasoned to tora. Made under the

supirvi>ion of experts under conditions that would »satisfy the
»most exacting bijus-ewife.

«Cost SO cents a box.1*2 cubes, each wrapped in paraiEucd
paper tuid tin foil. At grocers ami druggists.

WE GLADLY SEND YOU FREE SAMPLES

Write us a post.il ¡nul we will send you sample* <>f Armour's
Bouillon Cubes, enough to prove I heir g»oodne»s and convenience.

Please scud name <>l your

ARMOUR-oCOMIPANY
Dept. 60. Chicago, III.

\ I Can Help You
A Save '/4 Your Food

Bill
<_

MY FREE BOOK
RECIPES

125
TELLS HOW
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CANCELLED POSTAGE STAMPS WANTED
9 1 S csfth paid

ACME STAMP 4 COIN
HOUSE, 171 IE Cold Spring A«-»., MILWAUKEE, WIS.

Near-Brussels Art-Rugs, $3.50
Sent to your home by express prepaid
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HER WORD OF HONOR
Condi

Geneviève'swi re already taken. Hut I di«
choose to go back. I wanted to stay
America; and the life Mrs. Cobb offered
all petting and diamonds and beaul
clothes il eemed ideal. To be sure,
husband added to the bargain I did h«
tat.-a m«,m.nt forthat. But only a mom

-what else, after all, had I looked forw.
to, and what would have been my marri;
it' Papa had lived? Monsieur ha
thousand francs of fortune, Mademoisdli
th<- «laughter of a Marquis and ha
thousand francs of dowry. And here wa
husband who was willing to take me with»
a ou of dowry! It" Mrs. Cobb was will:
t«i take recompense from my name and
relative instead of from the fortune I did
have, could I be anything but relieved a

.¿lad? And, after all, giving me her son

my husband, whether one agre«
or nol about his qualities, -still one must a

certainly had no idea of wrong!
me there! Por, after all, Victor is her s<

And, though I haven't any children my»
till I ometimi fancy I can imagine h«

children seem to their own mother
Mrs. Stuart troked my hand, an«!

icd to me fora moment thai I sawte.
in h.-r

"Funny little Lili," h«- -aid, "dear lit
Lili! A dear little name, for a dear little gi
Yi », you are right, children do seem like th
to their mother. Even Henry, you
tile

"But -ah, Henry!" I cried. "Hi liffi
tit!"

T PELT lur eyes on me, penetrating, i
*** finitely kin«!. Then, a I raised my ey

-h.-m, I knew that my
these two ««r three words, had betrayed n

for the glance that I met look
igh an«! ihr«»ugh me, to the very inmo

part of my soul, even |
not! ing lives but tl

thoughl of Henry! II« my! All day Ion
when I'm awake and when I'm .lecpin
there in my dreams! So, as I knew tl
knew already, I just let everythinj

all my longing, all n

«II my hope that knew itself I
"This is an odd complication," sh«

a changed voice,
"Will you will you let me tell Henrj
He's a lawyer, as you know. He's ver

r al it. I've known him to unravel tl
extraordinary affairs. May I te

him.**"
"No!" I ri< ¦!. Then I paused to thinl

\\ my ; icy, was it Quixotism
An«! in any case was not ««ne reason moi

'.\ than the other, if a way .«Í esca|
mid !»¦ point« i out?
"Yes!" I changed my negative. "Te

him, please! Bui oh, dear .Mrs. Stuart,
: with a sudden thought, "no one els<

Imagine if people heard about a bai
gain, or coercion, <>r anything like that-

would Ik- the social advantage tha
Mr rl to gain from th.- marriag»

it's only fair she hould have,
¡laid for it? So not a word, please!"

Mrs. Stuart stroked my cheek what
r i -nh! "Yes," sh«

"you're Etienne's «laughter, "tie eat
¦;> it. tin- same delicate scruples, th«

same line sonso if h« -tï< >r!"
"And yet," I cri ! in a weeping voice

"we'ie trying to find a way out for me u

l.r.-ak my w
Sh. perpl "No," he said, "1

never advise anyone t«« break theti
word. But, vou - I in'l help feeling thai

righi to you; for it was t«

find me that you tmerica,
I hink of it!" She looked at me as if over«

by the thought. "You came to find
i. ne 's daughter, looking for me, and

I n't then-! \o, it' '"««iruel that we
find ea< h oth»*r too late no, it

n'l be too late! Lili, you belong
1 won'l give you up! I won't let ¡/ou

that loutish young Cobb never,
But, never fear, Henry will ['ml a

way .ut. He'.... Ie\ er, Henry!"
Slu- lu ni her nly down close, to

mine. "Y"ii «!.. like Henry, don'i you, my
dear little .laughter'" she whisper«.!.

"Yes!" I answered under my breath. And
mr eyes met.

\\ ': il our words meant, 1 could ti"t doubt.
Sin- had offered her son t«> me for my hus¬
band, ami I had accepted him. But with
how perfect a delicacy, how different from

tlier mother two months ago!
But how strange a country it is, America,

wh«n- no one ever thinks of money, and
win re all the mothers want Lilt, black as a
mole and without a penny of dowry, t«> I»c
their «laughter in law! At least, hen- in two
months it happi ned twii e and, alas! in this

last .ase I knew that the son wanl
and I wanted -oh, I wanted him!
Was the temptation going to he tOOgreat

after all' Was this i;ist of ail tin- Vauqui, reí

g««ing to I».- separated from !i«-r family tra«
dirions as she had already loen separate«
from Prance? Was she going to find h«-i
strength insufficient to keep h.-r plighted
word? What dj grace.-oh, what bu
grace!
And y.t I wanted Henry, wanted him

with even.' hit of me, in strange, new

with strange, wild feelings that I ha«! never
suspected until I fell in love, which ;

haps will he stronger than the best
strength of my soul.
Oh, why, when I liad had the f«»rec to re¬

new my promise t" Mrs. Co-bb, «li'i I walk
straight back into temptation an«! give my-
s* It the whole battle to tight over again.* ín
that moment I wished sincerely and with
all my heart that I had gone home with Mr-.

"So now, Lilt, as Henry is waiting '

in the motor, I'll just ring for ('.<
viève. And in the hour before «hmn r »
we g« t home I'll tell Henry all aboul il
He'll lind a way out, you'll see! Th-
is my son, I really must own that he"
traordinarily clever!"
CHAPTER XV.

TT has been like a gladiat rial comí
**. the little brown hand of I.ili as h« pri
The struggles proceed progressively,
afternoon, the two mother.; in I
the two sons.

At dinner, Mrs. Stuart, with her
«K-li. a« y and attention
others, pul me beside my fiancé.
she had spoken of an informal fai
still 'as usual, I find, in Ameri

ion) we we;-.- quiu
1 he ''-«Mis, Mrs. Van! u

Mi $ Carroll, with two or three I.
they had invited, another two or thi
Henry's friends, altogether .¦¦

small tableful. Henry, on the otl
was obliged t«.

;«» an ii--.; lady, ir.. ¡1
aunt ; so, between this fa. * an I i
general conversation, and the ti- i

.able was heaped, I i ii
il liberty with my fian«

change with him if I chose all t!
tigs that tw«, persons in oui.

circumstances might bo suppo
murmuring after an enfor
To do him justice, Victor appeal

greater advantage than I ha«! ever seen him.
the day plane meet. Ap¬

parently he '. t that
lie had ii'»r distinguished himself thi
«lav. »and was anxious to .¦¦

ing impression.
"Corking clams!
Ah, those dreadful little shellfish

there with their ;.:-.<¦ of tears whei I
heart was sad'

"Excellent!" I «answered. But I «..

ir all that.
V- ''«r, as though delighted with hi

cess, continued the conversation. "I
you look corking yourself tonight."
his blue eyes ran up and down nie s-.:

there sattle into them for the flash ¦:'
ment that look which the first evening had
chilled them with indetinabk- repulsion.
"You've got a «corking neck, Lili." he was

good enough to add, "and that tittle pink
dr.-ss i^ «out of sight' Is it one of the.er."

"Xo," I hastened to answer. "I don't
wear those till -er

He nodded. "Till afterward. So, >¦:

course not!" he said.
An«! we were silent for a moment, while a

desperate resolution formed itself within me.
1 of beseeching the mercy of Mrs

Cobb, who could know none, instead of
waiting for the "extraordinarily elev.-r way

it" that Henry's mother knew he'd
tin«! and I knew hi- never could, whv i
what I shouldhavedonelongagoand
myself directly to headquarters? After all,
the young man beside me wanted to marry
me in« more than I wanted to marry him.

the caprice of gratified vanity or

feeling more ephemeral, orvet :

ticketing publicly as his oxx

girl whom perhaps -perhaps other people
might want too, what interest could hi
in me? And if what the other girl had said
this afternoon were true, then his interest in
breaking <«:T this impossible marriagi
peril.ip not quite, but aim.
strong as mine. In that moment I realized
how effective a weapon Mrs. Cobb had
plucked from my hand, in obtaininj
promise not to tell V: tor that F ¦.¦ n

town and had come t.« see me :h..t afternoon.
My mother in law to-be, placed a'


